Wisdom and Destiny

of return to self. The man who would
wish us to see the deepest recess of his life
will begin by telling us all that he thinks
and he feels, will lead us to his point of
view; we are conscious, perhaps, of much
elevation of soul; then, as we enter with
him still further into his life, he tells of
his conduct, his joys and his sorrows ; and
in these we detect not a gleam of the soul
that had shone through his thoughts and
desires. When the trumpet is sounded
for action, the instincts rush in, the char-
acter hastens between; but the soul stands
aloof: the soul, which is man's very highest,
being like the princess who elects to live
on in arrogant penury rather than soil her
hands with ordinary labour." Yes, alas,
all is useless till such time as we have
learned to harden our hands; to trans-
form the gold and silver of thought into
a key that shall open, not the ivory gate
of our dreams, but the very door of
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